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UGARLOAF moun-
tain is one of the
natural objects In
the region ot
Washington
which nearly all
persons who dwell
in the capital and

the territory
around it know
something, "but

perhaps not very
2 much =about, It
is a mass of earth and rock grown over
with trees, and it rises so far ebove the
rolling hills of the neighboring country
that it seems to be a mountain set upon
a plain. It is a detached mountain, far
separated from any other hill worthy
ef the name of mbuntain, and of. a
neight gufficient to dominats the coun-
try for many miles east, west, north
and south. 3

Sugarloaf metintain, forty miles away,
is vigible in clear, bright wedther from
points in Tenleytown, the ridge along
which Nebraska avenue funs, thosa
tracts of land above Burnt Mills called
Pleasant View and White Oak and
probably from numerous other places
in suburban. Washington. It is visible
from the Washington Monumeht.” =

Looked at from a distance.this:moun-
tain s symmetrical and its form sug-
gested its mame, Sugarloaf. Old-fash-
ioned lump or loaf sugar was conical
instead of cubial, as it is now. In
perhaps all mountain regipus there is
a sugarloaf mountain., Many.of them .
are more syvmmetrieal and more sug-
gestive of the old-fishioned sugarloaf
than ours, but, whether justly descrip-
tive or not, this sugarloaf has been so0
called ever since the earliest white set-

tlers began to hunt game, fell treem i

and plow land in that reglon, consid«
erably more than 200 years ago.

*
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It was Sugarloaf mountain when In-_

diang and buffalo, bear and deer lived
there, and, indeed, in the trackless depths
or trackless heights of this mountain,
and in its laurel brakes, tangles of wild
grape and tumbled rock masses one
might easily imagine that bears and
other big wild creatures dwell there
nOW. v

Viewed .from the southeast, south
and southwest, the directions {from
which the great majority of Washing=
toniags look at this singular mountain,
it presents its sugarloaf formation,
but this fancy is dispelled If one views
the mountain from other points of the
compass, for, as a matter of fact,
Sugarloaf mountain is as Irregular in)
form as a mountain usually is. It is
veined with deep ravines, little valleys
rest in its mass and above these val-
leys rise short ridges and several
domes or knobs that are secondary to
the big dome 1,300 feet high, whick
gives to the whole mountain the name
of Sugarloaf. The mgain knob is at the
south end of the moyntain and its top
is elgngated, having its longer axis in
a nerth and south direction.

North of this dome and about 150 feet
below it and extending nerthwestwardly
iz a very narrow strip of relatively flat
land, and to the northeast end of it
rises a knob of a hundred feet less ele-
vation than Big Knob. Beyond this
there is a wvalley or *“pass,” another
knob and more upland vales and knobs
throughout the extent of this giant
heap of lofty land. The area is about
2,000 acres. From east to west across
Big Knbb the mountain is a trifle more
than a mile wide, its greatest breadth
from east to west is across its north-
erly half, where the distance is two
miles, and the length of the mountain
northeast to southwest is three miles.

But they are long, hard miles, if you
walk them, and that is the only way to
reac¢h the high parts or the top of this
mountain unless you own an aeroplane
or dirigible. You cannot climb this
mountain in an autgmoblle or a buggy,
and if vou rode to the top on a horse,
which might be possible with some
horse having the blood of a mountain
goat in it, that horse would probably
nevér come down, or if he did he would
arrive at the bottom in an unsound and

unserviceable condition.- Up and down

this mountain is no place for riding. It
must be walked and climbed. Yel there
ifs what appears to be the relic of a
very old road which escaladed Big
Knob. It seems to have been cut
through the rock and loose bowlders,
and this old way has been washing and
filling with rock debris until now along
part of its course It resembles a ditch.
A good road counld be built to the sum-
mit, but it has yet to be built.

*
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Roads skirt the base of the mountain.
Mount Ephralm, a crossroad named
after Ephraim Harris, an old settler
who made a fortune there in the gen-
eral merchandise business, is near the
base. Ohe road cqmes northeast from
Dickerson on the Metropolitan branch
of the Baltimore and Ohio rallroad, and
‘oné ‘eomes morthwest from Barnesville.
The -Dickerson road passes along the
east base of Sugarloaf and leads to
Urbana, and enters roads lending to

«Hyvattstown and many other places In

Montgomery and  Frederick countiea
The Barhesville road passes around the
west side of the mountain, and also

|
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plain was the land surface near sea
level in late Tertlary time and the
streams flowed across it to the sea.
As the land was elevated and the sur-
face was tilted toward the sea, the
streams cut their channels into the
plain, and that is the way the Potomac
and ita tributaries got into éheir deep
EOTEes.

“Great Falls shows the last stage of
this cutting of a gorge in progress, for
the falls have receded from Washing-
ton to their present site during the
cutting of this inner gorge. So, we
rise rapidly from near sea level in
lower Washington to 3830 feet at Wood-
side, and then travel on the upland
plain, rising gradually to 530 feet ele-
vation at Washington Grove. Few rocks
are seen in this part of the journey, as
théy have been so long subjected to the
processes of weathering on the surface *
of the old plain that they are decom-
-poeed to great depths, and form soil
stained bright yellow by iron. The

rocks are ancient granite, gneiss and
schist, the same as may be seen in the
higher parts of Washington, and are
the oldest rocks known in this part of
the continent.

“At Germantown we pass on to an-
other type of rock—ancient lavas, These

sea and hardened by compression and
other earth forces.
*
* %k

“Among the larger pebbles in the
sandstone may be found fragments of
all the various kinds of older crystal-
line rocks from granite to lava. The
gandstone was deposited over all the
surrounding reglon and was then con-
tinuous from Sugarloaf to the Catoc-
tin mountain. But how ecame it to
form this isolated mountain peak? Was
it* thrown up by a great upheaval of
the earth? No, it is merely a remnant
of & once higher land surface that ex-
isted in this region. Can you imagine
as you look from the top of Sugarloaf
to Catoctin mountain that many years
ago the Intervening -Frederick valley
was filled to the same level, which was
then the surface of the land; that since
then the atmosphere has slowly de-
composed the softer rocks and the
rains and streams have gradually re-
moved the material to the 6cean and
lowered the country to its present po-
gsition? Even the hardest rocks have
been affected by the prolonged procesa
of erosion, 8o that only a small rem-
nant of the great mass of hard sand-

leads tp Urbana, with branches to Park
Mills and numerous hamlets. No road
crosses the mountain, not even over its
lower parts, between the knoba.

A number of streams wind around the
base of Sugarloaf, notably Bennett
branch and Little Bennett branch, at the
northerly end. Small streams origl-
nate in the mountain and flow into
Bennett branch, and some others with-
out names flow westwardly into the
Monocacy river, roughly about three
miles west of the middle of Sugarloal.
Furnace branch flows southerly from
the west side and the Little Monocacy
southerly some distance from the east
side. The Monocacy empties into the
Potomac four or five miles south by
west from the top of Big Knob. Sugar-
loaf i{s in Frederick county about a
mile northwest of the Montgomery
county line.

The Rambler was given a very enter-
taining little talk on the geclogy of the
mountain and its region by George W,
Stose of the United States geological
gurvey. Mr. Stose sald: -

“As we leave Washington on the Bal-
timore and Ohio going westward it is
at once noticeable from the effort of
the engine that we are climbing out of
the va]::fr_ of the Potomac to an up-
land plain. You know this upland

rocks are also deeply decomposed on
the upland plain, but in the stream
gorgea where the rock is freshly ex-
posed lava speckled with br!ght min-
erals that fill its old pores may be
seen. Of course it is hard rock now,
much of it like slate, but it tells the
story that in the ages long ago great
quantities of molten rock poured out
of the surface of the earth, covering
a belt of land scores of miles long and
extending in width from Germantown
to Dickerson. The slate is quarried at
Mount Ephraim, near where you passed
on your ramble.

“As you approach Dickerson yvou will
see the cone-shaped Sugarloaf moun-
tain on the right, rising like an isolat-
ed volcanic peak out of the upland
plain on which you have been travel-
ing. It is not a volcanic peak, however,
but was so shaped by erosion. It is
composed of hard sandstone of the
Cambrian age, llke that composing Ca-
toctin mountain, ten miles to the west,
Thias sandstone was deposited in the
waters of an inland sea which ocogpied.
this area ages ago, during Cambrian
time. The sandstone was the first
sediment laid down In this sea and rep-
resents the sands and pebbles derived
from the erosion of the older crystal-
line rocks forming the shores of the

A GROUP OF CLIMBERS ON SUGARLOAF MOUNTAIN,

stone that once covered the ancient
crystalline rocks remains in the form
?I the rounded conical hill of Sugar-
oaf.

“But I do not want to mislead ¥you
into thinking that there has been no
great earth movement there. The
limestones of the Frederick valley
overlie the sandstone of Catoctin and
Sugarloaf mountains and a great break
called a ‘fault’ has displaced them, so
that at their eastern edge they lie at
the level of the pre-Cambrian crystal-
line rocks which represents an earth
movement of several thousands of feet
vertically. This occurred before the
formation of the land surface from
which Sugarloaf was carved, however,
and no great upheavals have taken
place since in this region.”

There are many ways of visiting this
interesting place. You can take the
train to Dickerson ind walk abput four
and a half mlles. With an automoblle
many reads are open to you as far as
the base of the mountain. The Ram-
bler walked from Dickerson. At this
time- the road was ankle deep in the
vellow dust of that decomposed rock
of which the geologist spoke. It is a
narrpw road, and when the Rambler
and his frlends pdssed over it was
much used by automobiles, and these
In their rapld passage raised choking

fogs of fine.grit that turned white col-
lars and white cuffs yellow in a whiff.
It 1a a trifle over two miles to Mount
Ephraim, which is a mount only in
name, but the land is higher than that
over which you have traveled from
Dickerson. An old brick house stands
there with a new frame addition. It ls
now the home of S. C. Jones, but long
ago it was the home of Ephraim Har-
ris, part of whose name was glven to
the crossroad.

Looking. toward the mountain from
this point, you see a white house which
shines among the trees at the south
base of the mountain. You will be told,
as the Rambler was told, that it ia the
home of Gordon Strong, who owns the
mountain and a large acreage of land
around the base. In an indirect way
the Rambler heard that this gentleman
intends to erect a great house on Big
Knob, but that story may be the sub-
ject of another ramble, for when a man
climbs the Sugarloaf once he wants to
go again and again.

The main road to Urbana or to Hy-
attstown runs along the east base of
the mountain and you follow this for a
mile. On your left a road not exten-
slvely used and full shaded by the
woods thjrough which it goes strikes

TH ‘(QHE- DAMBLE

with deep forest mold, where the asters,
the dogwood, the nightshade and the
laurel grow with great thrift. This
character of soil and vegetation con-
tinues to the top of the knob, but at
the southwest face Is a mass of bare
Bray rock.

And here you take your view. It is
a vast outlook. The world is below
you. The roads look like threads, the
farms are squares that remind you of
a checkerboard, and villages are mere
patches of white.

Of the Monocacy river vou get a
glimpse above where it enters the Po-
tomac and the Potomac shines below
you almost as far down as Mason
Island, which is the island above Har-
rison Island assoclated with Balil's
bluff and its battle, The railroad
bridge over the Monocacy is in sight,
and it looks like a little bridge in
landscape that is shut up in the show
window of a shop.

West and southwest and northwest
the Catoctin Mountain, or the Catoctin
range, looms, and far away over its
crest you see the deeper, mistier blue
of the Blue Ridge. West and north-
“west you can count the willages of
Greenfield Mills on the Monocacy,
Fleasant View, Doubs and Churchill

October Foliage.

FEW days ago the Rambler, while

gathering & bouquet of wild flow-
ers, mét, on a woodland trall Ewing
Summers, one of the hard-working bird
and plant enthusiasts of Washington.
He was warming up over the autumn
beauty of the woods and what he sald
to the Rambler follows:

“While the region of the St. Law-
rence valley and the great lakés.prob-
ably exhibits the most gorgeous forest
colora in the world, reminding us of
the brilllant calicoes of two Or thees
generations ago, we have here in the
Potomac valley a display sufficient to
elicit our admiration. .

“Yellow is the prevalling ocolor, next
to green, In the autumnal forest, as
found on the maples, sweet gum and
tulip poplar. The follage of a maple
or sweet gum . tree all turns at onc?
while on the poplar only here an
there a leaf turns yellow, increasing In
number and brilliancy until severe
frost turns them all suddenly into a
dingy brown and forces theém off to the

LITTLE CABIN AT BASE OF SUGARLOAF MOUNTAIN. .

in closer to the mountain base and per-
hapsa climba the side a trifle, This pleas-
ant walking continues for mearly a
mile, and another left-hand turn near
an old log house leads into the broad
mouth of a ravine in the mountain side.
The road soon crosses the site of a saw-
mill, where a hillock of sawdust shows
that a large amount of timber—very
likely nearly all the accessible mer-
chantable timber.of the mountain—was
sawed here. The condition of the saw-
dust, slabs and splinters indicates that
the sawmill was in operation only a
few years:iago.

The road, after passing the sawmill
egite, fades into a stony trail, down
which, no doubt, some of the logs were
hauled. This trail, over large stones,
many of them loose, hecomes steeper at
every step. But about one-third of the
way up, ahd before the breath-taking
and muscle-testing climbing begins,
there is & large space of rocks with a
glorlious, spring, where you, may rest
and drink. From the spring your road
is over rocks,.and the faint trace of a
trail is often obstructed by long fallen
trees or legs left behind by the lum-
bermen. You pass the steepest part of
the ascent over rocks, and then come to
a sectlon of the mountain side overlaid

on Tuscarora creek, Adamstown,
Buckeystown gnd Limgkiln on the
main line of the Baltimdre and Ohio
through Frederick valley to the Point
of Rocks, and Feagerville on the Jef-
ferson turnpike. South, over a patch-
work of fields and woods, you look far
off over Dickerson and Barnesville and
Bovds to the neighborhood of Pooles-
ville. You can pick out about where
Leesburg lles,
Pl

»*
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Buzearda flving hich over the flelds.

are wheellng and floating below you.
On a crag overthanging the depths a
longz-leaf stunted pine tree grows. The
view is magnificent, but of such com-
‘mon clay is man that the Rambler
turned his back on this panorama and
fell to eating chicken grapes that grew
luxuriantly if not lusciously over the
small sumacs and dwarfed locust trees
that live up there. Then with stained
face and hands he began the down
trip over the stony trail and along the
dusty road to catch a home-bound
train at Dickerson.

ground. The sugar maple, abundant in
the northern states, yields the most
brilliant golden color of all, but there
are no native trees of that species
around Washington. The red maple,
abundant here, and the river or silver
leaf maple undergo their autumnal
change into pale yellow. The box elder,
turns
Elm becomes in great part

a member of the same family,
vellowish.
a faded yellow through September.

“The red foliage of autumn is ex-
hibited mostly by the dogwood family,
comprising first the black or sour gum,
then the flowering dogwood, and more
.faintly the silken cornel or kinnikin-
nick, while our shrubbery landscapes

are daintily ornamented with the red

and purple of the smooth sumac. Some
leaves of the sassafras turn yellow,

of the Ridge road and look eastward,
where thousands of acres in onec con-
tinuous tract are uniformly and densely
covered with small oaks of almost uni-
form height, which are brown during
the month of November.

“Most trees in the Potomae walley hold
their foliage green until November, to
the surprise of all visitors "here from

‘the nerth.

“On the ground almost the only color
that is consplcuous s yellow, produced
by the goldenrods, wild sunflowers, tick-

sunflowers and burr marigolds. Next
to this great yellow display are the
white, blpe and purple of several species
of .aster. The famous New England
aster I8 rare here, but there are two
or three other species that look like It
add are about as beautiful. The tail
Joe Pye weed, one of the thoroughworts,
has a large purplish panicle, while the
iron weed is topped with royal purple.
But it is surprising how few goldenrods,
asters and other composites there are
this year. The polson ivy and Virginia
creeper furnish a few red leaves. Former-
ly the dazzling red cardinal flower, one
of the lobelias, was common on the low
grounds, but thoughtlass people and van-
dal botanists have destroyed nearly all
of them.” .

Prayer Before Action.

URING one of the numerous wars
waged by France two centuries
ago a strange scene took place near
Baluzze, a disputed outpost, which well
1llustrates the relglous s=pirit which
often prevalled among the soldlers of
earllier times.

The French approached the besiegers'
lines, and both armlies were arranged
for a conflict. The sun shone from a
cloudless sky; every detall on each
array In the fleld was visible to the
other, and both were beheld at once
from the citadel.

There were three French marshals
present, and. it was Schomberg's turn
to command. He drew up his 20,000
men In four lnes, with skirmishers
in front, and the regular cavalry were
placed at stated intervals, ready to
charge.

In this Impressive order, and in abso-
lute silence, the French andvanced until
nearly within cannon shot, when, at

a elgnal, the mass halted and simul-
taneously knelt down to pray. Then
followed the order to attack, which

wana silently and cheerfully obeyved.

The battle was not to be, however, for
Mazami, amid a volley of musketry,
suddenly appeared, rode at a gallop be-
tween the armies, and stayed the in-
ciplent fight by bringing acceptable
terms of peace.

War and Foot Ball.

AR Is one thing, foot ball is an-
other,” sgld Percy Haughton,
the Harvard coach. “But before the new
rules were introduced, foot ball and war
were the same thing absolutely.”
Mr. Haughton smiled.

“They -tell a story of a player under
the old rules. Th:s player, just after a
game, was seen hopping about the grid-
iron on one leg in the frosty autumn
twilight,

* ‘Limbering up your muscles, sir?
sald a field attendant. ‘Limbering up
after the game, sir™ 5

“'Not at all, the plaver answered.
‘T'm looking for my left foot. You
haven't seen it anywhere, have you?*

The Ready Answer. ‘

DR. NICHOLAS MURRAY HL‘TLER:

discussing the happy voyage of
the Principe de Udine, which brought
some 500 stranded Americans back

some red and the rest remain green, from Genoa., though at a loss te Dr

while all are beautifully flecked with ‘g 41ar

round black dota.

“Brown is furnished by the oaks, main-
1y during the latter part of October and
The most mag-
nificent - landscape of a uniform coffee-
brown color in the vicinity of Washington
is presented one to three miles east of
the city, about the headwaters of Piney
and Oxon runs. To obtain the best view
of that scene go to the highest portion

the most of November.

and certaln milllonalres of
$40.000, sald to a New York reporter:

“The good:work of this ship Is and
other example of what money, geners
ously spent, can do. It is all very well
to tell our millionaires that money
can’t buy happiness. Their ready
answer is:

“‘But what a lot of unhappiness it
can buy off!"

How Henry P. Mc-
Cain Quit Following a
Lop-Eared Mule in the
Furrow to Become a
West Point Cadet and
Rise to One of the
Most Powerful Posi-
tions in the Military
Service—A Story of
the Democracy of the
American Army.

of professors, forbidding-looking men
in uniform, along with a lot of other
candidates, whose dress and easy man-
ner showed them to be more uced to
life than I, and who seemed entirely
self-possessed,” he went on.

“l was told to go to the blackboard.
There I faced the most complicated
problem In mathematics that 1 had
ever seen. The figures swam about like
a lot of ducks 1 remembered having
seen on a bayou In Mississippl. The
room became a blur. For a moment
I did not know where 1 was.

““Then, by a tremendous effort, I gath-
ered myself together. I knew that In
this fight I simply had to win, for fail-
ure meant that I probably would follow
a plow and a lop-eared mule through a
cn;tton fleld for the remainder of my
life.

“Suddenly the figures began to take
ghape as I looked them over and disen-
tangled them. The blur faded, the room
and its occupants ceased to occupy my
attention. I forgot where 1 was, for-

to take up the cadet's musket. Wealth,
family tradition, influence mean noth-
ing In the severest of all professional
training schools—West Point and An-
napolis. Individual capacity to “make
good" is the only thing that counts.
L ]
x ¥

Does all this tend to create an aris-
tocracy? Yes, In the better sense of the
word it does. But it is an aristocracy
of brains and competency. Only the
best equipped survive the four years
at these service schools. Only those
who can survive the rigid tests of po-
tential leaders emerge as graduates
from the Institutions. And that is not
all. Moral character also is a factor
in the equation. Truth, henor, justice,
these are concrete and not abstract
things at the academies. The acade-
mies and the services for which they
train stand for the elements on which
clvilization and geood government are

T was a summer got my own awkwardness and embar- based.

at West
In one of

day
Point.

there was gather-

ray of stern, uni-
formed memberse
of the faculty of
the world's most
famous military
academy. At the
desks was a col-
lJection of asscrted young Americans.
They were hardly the average of
boys, else they would not have been
there. Each had some quality that had
1ifted him above his fellows at home
and won him an appointment as a
cadet. “The flower of the nation,” they
have been called, hut in this Instance
it was the flower in the pollen, for
not wvet had they gained full admit-
tance. They were up for the entrance
examination.

*
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In the group was a tall, awkward,
pallid ¥youth, uneasy, scared, nervous
and yet showing in his fine deep-set
eves u desperate purpose. Up from
Midsissipp! he had come, shabby, un-
couth by comparison with the clty-
bred, trained and tutored boys who
made up a considerable part of the
throng, boys who were full of the con-
fidence of their own superiority. There
was more than a trace of contempt in
the amused glances they sent to the
rustic youth from the south.

All “beasts” in the vocabulary of the
Point, they seemed to feel that they
were materially less beastly than the
Mississipplan.,

“It was the rget cruel experience of
my; whole 1life,® said the boy recently.
A boy nou longer, he sits In an expan-
sive suite of offices in the War Depart-
ment at Washington playing a large
part In the direction of the American
Army. Brig. Gen. Henry P. McCain,
adjslant general of the army, is his
name and title.

There was a reflective look in his
eves and o sad little smile on his lips
=8 he let his mind drift back to that,
to him, terribls day of 188]1.

“i had to stand up there before a lot

rassment. I forgot everything but the
problem and my determination to mas-
ter it. As I concentrated all my mind

the academic halls ypon them, the intracacies of the prob- cratic.

lem began to unfold and I dashed fig-
could write them,
3
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“After T had worked for some time
an officer stepped up and said kindly:
‘You have got the right idea. You have
made a few mistakes in multiplying,
but they are not essential. You know
how to do it. That is all right”

“Never before had T heard words that
sounided so sweet. Muslic never soothed
a tortured soul so effectually as they
did. And the considerate tone and
manner of thls awe-inapiring figure_in
uniform calmed and delighted me. My
heart rose, my fears fled, my confidence
grew, and the remainder of the exam-
inatlon, though by no means easy,
brought no great difficulties, for all my
energles were aroused.

“Some way 1 got through, and en-
tered upon four years of the hardest
work of my life. I had never learned
to study, to concentrate and to make
use of what I really did know, and con-
centration and application, intense and
steady, are essential at the military
acudemy. Four hard, gruellng years
they were, and I emerged with the cov-
eted prize, a commission as second lieu-
tenant in the army.”

It is the very human story of the
average cadet at West Point that Gen.
McCain has told here. In the manner
described Uncle SBam picks out the men
he elects to train as leaders of his
armed forces. Harsh, severe, trying it
may be, but it is essential. Leaders of
men are wanted. What man ls com-

petent to lead who cannot face and
pass through the ordeal?
Moreover, it illustrates the democ-

racy of the American army. In some
quiarters it is the fashion to talk of
army officers as ‘‘tessellated satraps”
and members of the “gold lace aristoc-
racy.” Perfervid orators would have
their auditors belleve that these West
Pointers, leaders of the army, In some
manner are apart from and alien to the
go-called “common people.”

And yet when one traces out the ree-
ord one finds that the greater number
of thsse army officers are just such
men as Gen. MeCain. Few there are of
family wealth or pampered Iinfancy.
Up from the soll they have come, Many,
like Gen. McCain, left the plow handle

The spirit of West Point, as well as
Annapolls, as Gen. McCain pointed out
in further talk, is easentially demo-
All new cadets are “beasts” or
“plebes”—short for plebelans. They

ed n stately ar- ures on the blackboard a8 fast a8 I must demonstrate their character and

abllitles before they are admitted to
full fellowship with thelr colleagues.
These are qualities that must lle with-
in the Individual boy. All “start from
the scratch,” as it were.

As an instance, one of the most pop-
ular cadets In the last decade at West
Point, the one who achieved more
prominence in studles, athletics, social
affairs and military exercises than any
one cadet in a generation, and who
finally was graduated among the first
three in his class, is the son of a poor
wildow who made a living conducting a
‘miners’ boarding houwee in the far west.
She "had nothing te give her son save
clean parentage, a sound body, a sound
brain and a democratic spirit. Uncle
isam l.ookﬂl:lm fﬂ;m {nar. educated him

n a worthy profession an
hi{n at work. S Suwiuss

n many ways (Gen. MeCai
the average American We.:lt. t{";ﬁ:?
tralned army officer; a man Bprung
from the people, a poor boy fighting
his way to the top and to a careser of
honor and Integrity.
x
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When he spoke of facing a life of
following a plow and a lop-eared mule
in event of his failure to pass the en-
trance examination at West Polnt, he
Indulged in no figure of speech. Born
in Mississlppl in 1861, his youth was
spent in an Impoverished and broken

community. The (ptruggle for existence
was desperate. The clvil war was not
far distant and reconstruction was a
reality when he came to the age when
most boys are In grammar school
Educational advantages were few
and time to study, since every mgmbm:
of the family had to contribute labor
to the common support, was hard to
find. Somehow, though, young Me-
C;,ln g-rubtlleddalong inb!lﬂs studies, and
then acquired an ambition r
West Point. FRe
Hernande De BSote Money, then a
representative from Mississippi, later
a distinguished senator, was willing
to give him the appointment, since
there were few applicants and few of
those who had applied had been for-
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tunate enough to possess the educa-
tional requirements for admission,

So, with barely enough money to
make the journey, and that money ac-
quired by the hardest kind of physieal
toil, young MeCain -went up to West
Point and to his great ordeal.

When he was graduated in 1885 he
was eent as second lieutenant to the
3d Infantry in the west. Beven years
later, when he was promoted to a first
lleutenancy, he was transferred to the
14th Infantry. Practically all of his
gervice in those regiments was in the
west.

The west in those days wus a differ-
ent west from the west of today, Tur-
bulent tribes of Indians in the Dakotas,
Montana and other states were fur-
nishing work for the army. Transpor-
tation was slight, and the infantry did
most of its moving about on foot.
Long, bitter “hlkes” In midwiner wers

only a trifle more uncomfortable than
the same sort of “hikes" over sun-
baked desert In midsummer.

And garrison life did not present
many joys. Tiny little army posts, oc-
cupled by a single company or a bat-
talion at most, dotted the western
landscape. Hitching posts, the army
calls them. That was one of the evils
of the old system which the army is
now trying so hard to do away with.
Officers and men had no opportunity to
serve with the larger units, and thus
were untrained in the charatcer of
work which real war reguires. For
example, Gen. McCain never saw a full
regiment assembled until the war with
Spain.

From hitching post to hitching poat
wandered the detachments of the 3d
and 14th with which Gen. McCaln was
connected, herding hostile Indians back
to the reservations and the like, until

finally the 14th settled down to a long
stay at Vancouver barracks, a historic
post on the banks of the Columbia,
first created as an armed post by the
Hudson's Bay Company in 1824; later
an American garrison under Capt.
Bonneville, made famous by Washing-
ton Irving, and still later the scene of
the labors of Capt. U. 8. Grant, & young
officer, under whose directions some of
the existing buildings were bullt. It

.@as at Vancouver, by the way, that

ant sickened of army life in the dull
davs of the early fiftles and resigned
from the army, not to return until the
civil war called him. i

In 1897 all the world went gold mad
because of the discovery of Klondike.
The adventurous by the thousands from
all over the United States and Europe
flocked to Alaska. All had to enter by
way of Skagway and the White Pass
trail. There was no civil government in
Alaska, so when' Skagway blossomed
into a pretentious city the lawless took
charge. One “Soapy Smith,” at the head
of a gang of desperadoes, levied trib-
ute on the weak and the unwary.

One day the more permanent resl-
dents of Skagway, headed by the loecal
editor, J. F. A. Strong, now governor
of the territory, held a mass meeting,
deplored the fact that the federal gov-
ernment had not moved to provide a
government for the country and sol-
emnly resolved to try to better condi-
tlons In such crude manner as they
might devise. They buried “Soapy
Smith"” next day, his system permeated
by a quantity of soft lead which had
been injected therein by the aforesald
good citizens. Many of the lawléss ele-
ment moved away—a few Jumps ahead
of the good citizens.

*
* *

This stirred Uncle Sam to action. He
dispatched a company of the 14th In-
fantry to Skagway to relieve the law-
abiding element from such unpleasant
duties as It had been forced to per-
form. Lieut. McCain went along. Pres-
ently Skagway was as peaceful and
orderly as a New England village. The
lanky Misalssipplan proved to be a ca-
pable and etficient mayor, chief of po-
lice, town marshal and city council
Skagway no longer was disturbed. The
wildest and wooliest desperndo wilteu
hefore the calm, soft-eyed, soft-spoken
gentle but adamant army officer, 2

Skagway was calm and peaceful when
along came the Spanish-American war,
Quickly the scattered elements of the
14th Infantry hurried back to Vancou-
ver: barracks, there, for the first time
in years, to be mustered complete un-
der the grateful eyes of their famous
regimental commander, the loved Col.
“Tommy" Anderson.

Col. “Tommy" loaded his forces on a
transport and took them to Manila as
a part of the first army expedition to
the relief of Dewey. First Lieut. Me-
Cain, always unperturbed, always ef-
ficlent, was one of the colonel's right-
hand nfen in the movement.

In the islands there was some fight-
ing. The ‘action of August &, 1898,
when the land forces took the city
from the perhaps willing Spanish, iz a
matter of history. It wasa no great
shakes of a battle, aftar all, but it
was the first in which Lieut, McCain
had become engaged.

Then the Aguinaldo insurrection be-
gan to brew, The 1l4th was In for a
lot -of brisk fighting, and felt the fact

in its very bones.
big show started, just

records,

Corps wanted to work on.
much the doctors might. He
had to stay in the hospital

x
* *

There were times when it looked as
if he would come back to the United

States in a flag-draped casket, but he

evaded that. Nevertheleas, the fever

left him so shattered that he was not
fit for the fleld. The army authoritics
sert him back to Vancouver barracks
to build up.

What mattered that promotion to
captain came along in the regular
order of things about this time? The
War was over, the-heroes were to be

rewarded, further promotion was thus
effectually blocked for a number of

¥ears; nothing was ahead but the old
routine of moving from one tiny west-
ern hitehing post to another. It was
a doleful outlook.

In some such state of mind Grant, at
the same station, tried to find relief in
renting a patch of ground and raising
potatoes as a slde line to soldiering,
But history records that just as Grant
raised a filne crop the market broke
and the potatoes rotted on the ground.
Perhaps this deterred McCain from fol-
lowing the ilustrious example.

McCain worked off his grouch by
going across the Columbia to the wild
and beautiful valley of the Washougal
and wandering among the firs, hunting
and shooting and studying. It helped
some.

About this time Congress passed a
law which provided that the appoint-
ments in the adjutant general's and
inspector general's corps should be by
competitive examlination. Heretofore
they had been by selection, and politi-
cal influence and faveritism' had as
much to do with the naming of these
officers as anything else.

MeCain's eyes glistened. He saw him-
self as a fine young adjutant general
The tall firs on the Washougal teld
him to go to It. He went. Right In
their midst, too. He lald out a course
of study, took his baoks into his favor-
ite retreat and “boned” up as he had
not “boned” since he left West Point.

* :
% ¥

When the examinations were over
and the papers were all in, it was
found that Henry P. McCain had pass-
ed a better examination than any other
applicant. He begame at once a major
in the adjutant general's corps. A
veat later he became a lleutenant col-
onel, and In 1904 he became a colonel.

Twice since entering the corps he has
served in the Phllippines. The first
time he was over in the Moro country
when Maj. Gen. Leonard Wood was
subdujngthat turbulent territory. There
he proved himself a first-class fighting
man as well as a capable adjutant.
Wood thought so well of him that when
McCain was coming home Wood gave
him a personal letter to Wood's best

But just before the friend, Theodore Roosevelt, then Presis
before the
chance came to make real military
Lleut. McCain, always hard
working, acquired a case of tropical
fever that was the admiration of the
Medical Corps. It was a perfectly typi-
cal case, just the thing the Medical
But Lieut.
McCain did not appreciate it, however
wanted
to go out with the regiment, but he

dent of the United States,

It is betraying that which no longer
Is a secret to say here that Gen. Wood's
intention, though not then confided to
MeCain, was to get President Roose-
velt to make the young colonel of staff

a brigadier general of the line. Gen,
Wood thought that MeCaln possessed
the right sort of qualities for that

position, and =everal brigadier stars
were about to be conferred,

But Gen, Wood had failed to take ac-
count of McCain's modesty, MceCain
felt that it would be an imposition on
the President's good nature to take
up his time In presenting a mere letter
of introduction. Roesevelt never saw
the letter. Had he, the chaneces are that
McCain would have been a brigadier
general years ago, -

Along in 1%12 some dissension arose
Inside the army as a result of which
Maj. Gen. F. C. Ainsworth, then ad-
jutant general, suddenly asked for re-
tirement, and got (. Col. MeCain hap-

pened to be serving In the department
at the time. At once he become acting
adjutant general of the army, and for
several months he filled the position

capably.
™
& &

Then again came his turn for service
in the Philippines. He was serving
there when, in August, a vacancy
arose in the position of adjutant gen-
eral, caused by the retirement for aga
of Brig. Gen. George Andrews, Soore-
tary Garrison went carcfully over the
records of the colonels in the corps
and then determined that this Col, Me-

Cain, whom he had never scen, %

the man for the job. A cable brought
Col. McCailn to Washington, and a few
minutes’ talk convineed Secretary

Garrison that the judgment, o

the record, was accurately
star went on the shoulder of the
soldier from Mississippi, and it is Bris,
CGen. McCaln now.

When the phrase “the right-hand
man” came into being, the inventor had
an adjutant in mind. The ) of
any military orginization Iy t
mander's right-hand man. He
authority which transmits orders and
sees that orders are carried out, and
in the modern organization he also is
the record keeper. And do not for a
fleeting instant imagine that record
keeping Iin the army is a slight joh. In
this land of big military pensions, all
based on military records, it behooves
Uncle Sam to see that those militury
records are kept with pecullar exacts
ness.

Hence all the records and archives of
the War Department from the time
there was an American army down toe
the present, the individual! records of
all officers and men, all the old Confed-
erate records captured by the Union
atmy during the civil war—these and a
lot more are under the care of the ade
jutant general 1

No order to troops from the War Dee
partment but has to pass throveh his
hands; no promotion is made save
through him. His is the work of the
department’s right-hand man. Next te
the chief of staff, the adjutant general
is the most powerful figure in the
American army organization. =

A far cry to this position from fols
lowing a plow and a lop-eared mule
through a Mississippi cotton fleld. But
this is the way of the democratig
American army. ABHMUN BROWN.




